. .LINES BY THE LAKE SIDE!
'_ ¥ BY BISHOP DOANE.

This placid lake, my gende girl,
. Bec embicm of thy lite—
As {ull of pear= and purity,
As free from stoem and strifeq
No ripple on its tranquil breast
* That dies not with the day;
*  No pebble in its darkest depths,
But quiversinits ruy.
And see, how every glorious form
. Ard pageant of the skies,
Neflected from itaglossy face,
A mirror’d tmage lies,
So bethy spiritever pure, L]
Ta God, to virtue given!
And thought, and wonrd and action, bear
The imagery of Leaven'

From the Neie Enzland Magazire.
THE SHETLAND WIDOW.
fn conecque ce of the xaie which, in the Au-
tama of 1o viecked s0 many unfortu-
nate Setl oot fisiermen, their wilows were
obliged to suppiy thew nlaces in the boats
ty save their funilics from famine.
tAve dend e haad me son, o push
I'Ne eadlnn"ran a e shores

‘| lament my death. Where is the advantage

which sboald survive my brief existence, 1
panted to witness that popularitys unseen to
sce the tears that would be shed—unheard to
miogle with the mute mourners who would

of being [amented if one cannot hear the la-
mentations? But how was this privilege to
be attained? Alas! attained it was; but the
means shall aever be divulged to my readers.
Never shall anothee Mr. Smitn, seff-satisfied
and exalting in his popularity, be taught by
me to see what I have seen, to feel what I
have felt.

I had perused St Leons I therefore knew
that perpetuatly-renovated youth had been
sought and had been bought. I had read
Frankenate n, and I had scen that wonders,
equally astonisbing and supernatural, had
been attained by mortals. 1 wanted to watch
my own wecpers, nul at my own plumes.‘
count my own mourning coaches, aud read
with my own cyes the laudatory pirsgraph
that announced my own demise in the county
newspaper. [ gained my point,—I did ail
this, and mnore than this; bat [ would not ad-
vise any universally-admired gent'eman and
fondly idolized husband to follow my exam-
ple. Watl evilish arts 1 used, what <pells,
what conjurations, never will I reveal; suf-

Forl maist tikethy torher’s plice
o ply the teatliers oar:

Anloat gan thie il e sea

Must thoa ms 1 ide st sraman be,

aAnd thon wilt e=mal e sdily and steer
vlanliov reef by

Andmar erve s k=t rocksbeneath

s deepar warirs Lie
Smatl skill, 1 know, my sonia thine— !
But yer, alas! atill Tessis mina. {
My wek heartrremoles, thus tosee

QUr cH1 [o 1 angee e
Anlview t rie wanding shorey

Like i e i s
My bab sl shoii Beter s 2o more,
Qe treac again that Hying shore?

Live wavesbreak
\
)

siall mOoP
Ere y-° tie 2.y s done.’
Qo smiled the sea that very day,
That bst, thy father went awny.
spatinlid, e, the se..meng veir—
) fearn fumry s nighs
Gl corlt sleep Lernth the waves,
Bt coull not sen~the
Jlow near thece wai
Andoerthe o tic
Nay, conrie !
Wast oy, G
Foroten th 3, frooyatern tustern,
Tha stermy ‘s play.
Andrest thes oot s ac—=the gile
wWith gent's Lreathing £k the sail.
sAnt o'er the crested ocman waves
O ekt shidl 2aify ride,
As o’'er the bee kera rod the sntf
We sce you sea-tov 1 2l
Arl e who guides the seabird thus
Wi, sarely toatier think oaus.’
1Godd bliss ther.bov thou art my stay,
While | s andert thee!
The widow erd s n's« God,
1< He 2ho rulesthe seas
And [ willtrost his poner 1o Fride
tar shallop homeward o’er thz tuded?

teer hefore

&
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THE POST MORTEM COGIT ATION< OF

THE LATE POPULAR MR. SMI .

1 died on the 1st of April 1823, and if the
reader will go to the puish church of Sinth.
ton, ask the sexton
qained admission, if he will walk up the lefte
fiand side aisle, he will perceive my fanily
pew, bencath which is my family vault, w..ere
ray nortal remains are now reposinz; ard a-
gainst the wall, over the very ¢p t where 1
used tositevery Sgnday, .2 w1} v aery
hapdsome white marnie m noinet:
figare is represented i an attitude ol despatr,

weeping aver an urn, and on that urn is the

following inscription:
seiered
to tne memory
uf
ANTHO Y SMITH. FsQuy, ¢
ot Saataton Hall,
who departed this lig
on the 1st ot Api's
"The integrity of his conduct i
lity of hiis temper cnueired
him to a wide citcle Af friends:
he has left an inconendable Wildow,
and by lfer
this Moy Jmcu}‘- crected.”
The gerntle reades mav now pretiy well un-
derstand my poution fhen aiive

1 so ardently desirgd.

of the parish—=I
the name of 9
a blessing or

commendatici. My wife a

dored me; ng Avonddr (qerefore, that at'my
demise shegrectéd a mofyner.t to my memo-
${n all the lasting

alable wid-

ty, aud dghignated herse
durabilitd of marble, tr W\
ow.’ Tdad a preventimentghat I shouidmo

be long livedy but’ this rather increased my

-thirat for popalarity; and feeling the improba
bility of my living.very ion« in the sighto

Mrs. Smith, ahd my many dear friends, [ was

‘the more snxious to live in their hearts.” Mo

thing cqug
. was. one shile, my tayings were gopciliatory
-my doogs benevolent, sny questiony” endear
.ing, my answerd sfficinative. T.wan determin

or the ker, and, h.ving

female

; popularity
had always veer my aim, aad =y wealth and
situationin society gnabled me t. ottain what
At coupty meetings—
at the head of mz’owrn table—among the poor

as decidedly popular, and
th was always breathed with

exeerd my apidbilityy my life

tifying, though rather sbftened evidences of
b

}‘\'its punderous and ma

ularity. : ‘
ex veans! What a briel period te look
back upon! What an ags in perspective!—
How little d) we dread that which is certain
not to bafall us for ten years! Yet how swift-
ly toall of us will ten years seems to fiy!
What changes, too, will ten years bring toall!
Yon schoalboy of ten, withhis toys and his
noise, will be the lover 6f twentyh ‘Lhe man
now in the prime of life will, in ten years,
aee Time® snow ingling with his dark and
glossy curls!  And they who now are old—
the Kind, the cheerfal, looking, as we say, so
much youager than they really are-what will
ten vears bring to them?

‘Ihe ten yeurs of my sepulchral slumber
passed away, aud the day arcived for my se-
cond and last peep at my disconsolate widow
anil wide circle of affectionate friends.

‘Clhie monument already meutioned opened
rble jaws’ for the last
timne, and invisibly 1 glided to the gates of my
old domain.  The ul\f Doric lodge had been
psiled down, and a Gothic one, all thatch
and rough pules, little windows and creepers,
(a sort of cottage gone mad,) had been erect-
ed in its stead. I entered, and could not find
myv way to my own house; the road had been
turned; old trees had been felled, and aew

fice it to say that I attained the object «f
, my desires.  Two peeps was 1 » have at

I those T lett belund me,—one exactly 2 month |

"after my demisc, the sccond on that day ten

yearn!

And now tor the tesslt of peep the firet,

In some ﬂ!‘;rc" my thiust tor de.‘.‘JH:')L‘\:
populurity was certainly gratitied; and I will
bezin with the pleasantest part cl my own
‘post mortem examination.’ '

My own hniise (or rather the honse that hatl i
ocen mine) tooked doleful envughs no mirth, |
no guests, no nusic; the servants in deep |
mourning, 1nd a hatchment over the dvor.—
My own wife (or rather my relict) vwas a pert
fect picture of misery and mourning, in 12
extreme of the fashion. She heaved the cvop-
est sigha, she was trimmed with the decpe-ry
crape, aud wore the deepest hems that «.or
were seen.  ‘The depth of her desponacnc;
was truly meatifying. Her cap was wmost con-
secientionsty hudeous, and beneath its folds e
! vers hair upon her head lay hid.  Siie was a

moving tauss of crape and bombasin.  In her

Yrizht hand was a pocket handkerchief, in her

lete 2 smelling bottle, and in her eye a tear.
e was closeted with a gentleman, but it was
no tival—nothing to arunse one jealous pang
in the bosom of a departed husband, It was,
in fact, a marble masonic wmeeting. She was
giving ditections about my monument, and
putting herself into the attitude of lamenta-
i tion in which she wished to be repre sented
(and is represented) bending over my uen: she
burat in a torrent of tears, and in scarce ar-
ticulate accents called for hier ssainted An-
thony.® When she came 2 lit§e to herself,
she gzruinbled somnewhat at the travagance
of the estimate, knocking off herdwand there
sume little ornamental monumental decora-
tion, bargaining about my inscription, and
clivapening my urnd

She was interrupted by the entrance of a
miilener. who was ordered to prepare a black
velvet cloak lined with ermine; and po ex-
pense was to be spaved.  Alas! though I, the
widow’s ¢inky cloak’ miy well be warm; my
black marble covering will be eold comfort
to her, +Just to amuse vou, ma’am,’ said the
marchande des modes, “lo lnok at scine things
that are going home for Miss Jones’s ged-
dinz.’

e widow said nothing; and T thougiit it
was with a vacant eye that she gazed apathe-
tically at #atin, blonde, and feathers white as
the driven sno&. At length she cried abrupt-
1y, ¢f cannot wear them!’and covering her
face with her handkerchief, sig wept more
loudly than before.  Happy late Wusband tast
1 was—surely for me she wept! §A house-
maid was blubbering on the stairs, a fortman
sighing in the hall; this is as it should be,
thought I: and when I heard that a tempora-
ry reduction in the establishment was deter-
mined on, and that the weeping and sighing
individuals had b:en just discharged, [ felt
the soothing coaviction, that Jeaving their liv-
ing mistress tore open the wounds inflicted by
the loss of their late master, and made them
Lleed afresh. My doghowled as I passed him,

wiad it up. .
‘Things cvidently did not go on in the old
spirit. My own portrait was turned with its

ing at the mute resemblance!

t

;| sty

er’s funeral.

r

my horse ran wild in the paddock, and the
click in my own sitting room maintained a
sad aud stubborn silence, wanting my hand to

outline with e, and this was soothiag to my

face to the wall: my widow having no fonger
the original to look at, could not endare gaz-
What, ‘after
all, thought J,'is the use of aportrait? When
the original lives, we have something better
to lonk at, and when the original is gone, we
cannot bear to look at it. DBe that as it may,
I did not the less appreciate my widow’s sen-

Oa the village gréeen the idle boys played
cricket; they mourn me not—but what of that
:| a boy will skip in the rear of his grandmoth-
The village butcher stood dis-
1 | consolately at the door of his shop, and said
: | to the village baker, who was déspondingly
‘passing by ‘Dulltimes thesg, ncighbour Bone-

plantations made; pondg had been filled ups
and lakea had been dug; my own little #Tem-
ple to Fricndship,% was not to be found, but
 temple dedicated to the blind god had bern
erected in,a conspicuous situation,—eAh
thouzhit Loother love is a buricd fove, but rot
ine less dear.  To me—to her dear departen
—to her Sainted Anthony,’—this temple has
Heen dedicated!?

Sa entirely was the park changed that I did
1ot arrive at the mansion until the hour of din-
ner.  Theve was a bustle at the hall door,
servants were asscimbled in gay liveries, car-
riages were driving up and setting down, and
lh'i's gleamed from the interior. A dinner
\n ey i—a0 harm in that, on the contrary |
doeeed it fortunate.  Doubtless myv widow,
st n the suber grey of ameliorated mourn-
iry ! vimmonet round her the hest and
the deares! of ov frienas, aud though theit
quiefs were nutu oy somewlint relinwed by
tine, they reurembervd e in their calm yet
cheerful cizcle, awd tandly breathed my name!
Unzcen [ passed into the dining room—all
that 1 belield was new to me—the heuse had
Leen new built on a grander scale—und the
furniture was magnificent! I costomy eyes
round the table. where the guests w~ere now
assembled.  Oh! what bliss was oune! At
the head sat my widowed wife. all smiies, all
loveliness, all pink silk and Rowers—rot so
voung as when 1 last beheid her, but very
handsome, aud considerably fafter. At the
foot (oh! what a teuching compliment to me !)
aat one of my oldest, dearest, best of friends,
Mr. Mitts, the sun of a baronet who resided
in my neighbourhood: his fatier too was there,
with his antiquated lady, and the whole circle
was formed by petsons whom, living, I had
known and loved. My friend at the bottom
of the table did the honours well, (though he
omitted to do what I think he ought to have
done—drink to my memory,) and the only
thiag that occurred to startle e before the
removal of dinner was my widow’s calling
him ‘my dear.”  But there was something
aratifying even in that, for it must have been
of me she was thinking; it was a slip of the
torgue, that plainly showed the fond yearn-
ing of the widowed hea:t,
“When the desert had been arranged on the
tahle, she exiled to ous of the servants, say-

dren.? What could she mean? who was Mug-

brought? I never had any children! Present:
iy the door flew open, and in ran eizit noisy.
tealthy. beautiful brats.

sion of a kuee.

ran&_e?’

together! Come, my friends, the health o
. and Mrs. Mitts.?

3

honours as Mrs. Mitts.’
«When is your birth-day?’ said Sir Marma
duke to his daughtet-in-law,

in the habit of keeping birthdays till lately

not bear birth-days! Very silly of him, then
but poor Smith had his odditfes.’

«Oh Y’ said my widow, and Mr. Mitt’s wife
+We cannot always command perfection; poo

at the same time fakiog sauff (fom a gold box|
which bad beerr my gitt, she did 1
for the best; but between ourselves, Smith

ing, ‘John, tell Muggins to bring the chil-

gins? and what chillren did she wish to be

The younger ones
congrezated rouad the hostess; but the two
cli-esty both fine boys, ran to Mr. Mitts, at
th= buttor of the table, and each took pusses-
They both strongly resem-
bled Mitts; and what was my astonishment
when “he exclaimed, addressing my widow, (f
‘Mary, my love, wmay I give them some o-

hat could lie mean by ‘Mary, my love?
a singular made of addressing a deceased
friend’s relict! But the mvstery was soon ex-
plained. Sir Marmaduke Mitts filled his glass,
and after insisting that all the company should
follow his example, he said to his son, ¢This
is your birthday, Jack; here’s your health,
ny boy, and may you and Mary long live hap- |since his return tor tribe:

the fair portion o ;our readers. to whose
generesity and affection he is so mdch indebt-
ed for the ptesents and caresses bestowed up-
on him while among them, that their <indness
has gained so much his attachment to the
swhite man’s life,’ that the transition to that
of his native forests is working a change we
as his health is
: |evidently declining—at least, he says his In-
dian food and mode ot life is the cause, but
it is rather from his proud spirit being crush-

So then, after all, T had come out on an ex-
ceeding cold day tn sce my widow doing the

¢In Juae,’ she replied; ‘but T have notbeen
poor Mr. Smith could not bear them to be
ept.’ g

?Wha(’l that about poor Smith?* said the

successor to my house, my wife, and my o-
ther appurtensnces. ‘Do you say Smith could

every thin

was a bore.’ "
oIt is well,? said Mr. Mitts, ‘that talkin
of him has not the efflect which is attribute
1o talking of another - invisible perronage!—
Let him rest in peace: for, if it were possible
that he could be reaunimated, his re-appear-
ance here to claim his goods and chattels, l_nd
above ally his wife, would be attended with
rather awkward consequences.’
So much for my posthumous curiosity.—
Vain mortal that [ was, to suppose that after
a dreamless sleep of ten long years, I could
return to the land of the living, aud find the
place and the hearts that 1 once filied, still
unoccapied! In the very handsome frame of
my own picture, was now placed a portrait of
John Mitts, Esq ; mine was thrown aside in
an old lumber-room, where the sportive chil-
dren of wy widow had recently discovered it,
and with their mimic swords had innocently
poked out the eyes of what they were pleased
to denominate ‘the dirty picture of the ugly
man.’ My presumption has been properly
rewarded; let no ane who is called to his last
account, wish, like me, to be permitted to re-
visit the earth. If such a visit were granted,
and like me, he returned invisibly, all that
he wouald see and hear would wound his spirit:
hut were he perwitted to re-appear visibly,
n g\mpria persona, motifsing indeed would
be his welcome! :
Itis not my intention to bequeath to my
reader a lectare, or a sermon, ere I return to
my family vault: yet sthe Pust-mortem Cog-
itationgof the late popular Mr. Smith’ are
not without a moral. I. H. B.
From the Frederick Timens.
THE CHESAPEAKE AND OHIO CANAL.
This great public work is at length com-
pleted and in full operation from the District
of Columbia to the head of the falls at Har-
pers-ferry. Large quuntities of merchandise
and produce are afloat upon it, passing daily
east and west. The Point of Rocks 18 now
the point of attraction and really present as
we arc told an animating scene  Rail-road
cars and Canal boats, constamtly arriving,
interchanging passengers and cargoes and
then departing—the bustle and confusion of a
little village suddenly arisen, as it were out
of the carth and actually doing the business of
a commercial emporinm—its inhabitants hard-
Iv vet acquainted with each other, and very
often outnumbered by the transient strangers
who throng thither in pursuit of business and
pletsure—the very novelty itself, of two great
public enterprises so long at war with each
other, just going into harmonious operation up-
on the <pot which may be called the battle
grounds and that epot too so lately unknown
save to the wild fuxes of the mountains—in a
word, the noblest exhibition of art and na-
ture contending for mastery, are the rich re-
ward of those who may find it convenient to
make an excursion upon the Canal, via the
Point of Rocks. -Qo-

LIFE OF BLACK HAWK.
A letter from Ro-k Island to the editor of
the Boston Morning Poat, gives the following
outline of this work which is about to be pub-
lished at Cincinnati:—
Among the more numerous incidents of his
life, the work will embrace the relation of the
vagious wars in which he has been engaged
against the Indian tribes—the causes by which
he wae actuated to join the standard of the
British Government in their last war with
our country—his reasons for the more recent
lostilities “of his band against the United
States—and finally, his accountof his captiv-
ity, and of his tomt through the Eastern
States.

senerally, and the couclusion more especial-

ment so universal,

sequent visits to this

ter for this agency, who

f

think tohis Jisadvantage,

ed with the weight of his msfortune, a situ

’

¢ | which he l1as 80 lately experienced.

From this hasty eoumeration it should ap-
pear that the bouk throughout, will contain
cvents peculiarly interesting to our citizens

Iy, to those of the Bast, where his appearance
during the last summer created au excite-
The book is embodied
rom notes dictated by Black Hawk himself,
immediately upon his return home and at sub-
place, and translated
for the author by the United States interpre-
ssesses a thorough
knowledge both of the English and Indian
tongues; it must therefore exhibit the feelings
and sentiments of the fallen Hero almost, if
not entirely, as they exist in his own breait.
Black Hawk has” made us frequent visits
and you may tell

ation which an Indian seldom long survives,
so that having the inclination, he yet lacks
; | the power to obtsin by new acts of aggres:
sion, a repetition: of the triumphal journey
with its consequent bourties and attentions

‘mach do't Qw.a yl'ali; Mr, Barbery#”

sixpence.’ " ¢‘Hem!"
and viewing himsel
nou htoh:.' A
ter for having his taken
trimmed. One apd sixPence, luu\i
*Yes.'—¢Well, I'declare, Afr.
poton my ’tother pantaloohs thiy g
and faith I’ve left my pocket book- at
But you need’nt be at all concerfed
getling your pa{. for I'm head wajter
Tiotel, and I will—’ +How the—do s
what you’re waiter to?’ interrupted (he
impatiently, ‘I don’t know yoq from
Dick, and the——" +But 1%} pay
my bonour’ *Your honouor! Don't tp|
bout honour—but get cat of my 4
never show your rogue’s face’ {Qr‘ )
Thus sayink, the wrathful Knight 5“'
Strop fell upon the waiter, and deasy &
rotestations and promises, kicked hi..'h
the street. Jacob went home, and fe.
thersore,contrived togctone of his felloy 3y
ters iuto a scrape.  ¥or this purpose he 1y
ed upon Jemmy, an honest unsulpccl’m;L—',L
man. *Jim,’ said he, ‘you want shayip
trimwing *  *Faith, and that’s trye c‘u
too,” sail Jemmy. ¢l was jist thinkieg of
in’ till the barber’s afore ye spake.’ ;fs“
Leen myself,” said Jacob, 4nd I’ve gyom;
the barber’—naming him—‘one and sin;
because vou see, he could’nt make (';,E
Now that'l jest pay for shaving you ar) -
ting vour hair.” *Sure €nough, and s it
said Jemmy—+‘and U'll pay ycu another iy,
‘Never mind that,’ said Jacob, ¢vog jesten,
tion to the barber, after you have got 4ty
up, that its on my account, and he'll uyae
it's all right.? iy
Away went Jemmy and got smoothery
to the amount of one and sixpence. Ayyuq
as the job was ‘completed—tI soppose, W
Barber,” said he, ‘it’s all rightim{‘t it o
right!” exclaimed the man of suds, why by
scarcely got over the irritation from the |
mer case, ‘what’s all right’ «\Why theq
ting iv my beard and the shaving of my Lz
to be sure,” °*Right, yes,I suppose it is rips
if you’re satisfie “Thank ye ¥

Tw,
|mey,
P 1y

elizey,

with it.?
ther Barber, I’m perfectly satisfied, 1t

bid ye a good meornin.’ ~ With that Jena

was leavirg the shop, when the barber sexf

hiw by the collar, and demanded his ene

sixpence. ‘Aint thata pretty story nw

exclaimed the Irishinan with Gtter astuis

mnent, ‘to be after axin one and sixpercer

me, sceing as how the head waiter iv the Ji3

son hotel paid that same for me not an %

agu.’ At hearing the head water nameds

gain, the barber felt all his former passion »
viving, together with a good deal of additis
al fury, and letting out the whole zpoa por
Jemmy, he gave him sach abeatingas scarce!

left & sound bit of flesh in his whole body.
Jemmy went home, and complaized bitterl
of the ill usage. ¢What!’ u‘d thebead was
ter, 4lid the barber use ynu ill¥* ‘Faith, st
that’s what he did,’ said Jemmy; ‘be bate &
almost until a jelly.’—+Gonfound/ihé tual’
»aid Jacob, ‘he treated mib in ‘thi ",
and I’m satisfied.’ ‘Satisfied of whalure’

asked the Irishman. *Of nothing, onlyx

got as bad a dressing as I—that’s all!

TEMPERANCE LAMP,
The right use of Alcohol seems bl
been discovered at last. Hitherto it cs
sumption has, with some led to deeds olé
ness; hereafter it is to be a means of uin
sal light. ‘The ncw lamps, in which theln
is fed by a mixture of Alcohol and Spia
Turpentine, gives a most brilliant bl
The combustible compouud is sold at 8)es
a gallon, and we understand, that, in nad
consumption, it is as cheap or cheaper &
oil. e learn these new lamps are iad
siderable use in Baltimore, Philadelphis #
N. York, and several hundred of then
now nightly lit in Boston. The proprit
of the patent right can hardlg prepare
fast enough to meet the demand.
~WALDIE’S
CIRCULATING LIBRARI
OTICE.—For the sake of eombinitg
old and new series, and makiog the
volume corrctpond both in date and mag
the subscriber has concluded to print i
additional numbers tn the second volaxt
the first ar old series. ‘These numbers ¥&
furnished gratuitously to those who com
¢d with No. 1 and No. 6, and who have f
their subscrintion, or who shall lave F
before the 28th No. of Volume € is us
‘Those whose subscriptions remain unsett
the publication of that No. will be strack
the lidt, and charged &1z Dpovrrans, 8
announced. "
To those who have really patrenirtd
¢‘Library,” by prompt payment of thet®
scrivtion, very sincere acknowledgmest’
tendered, and a continuance of their p:3*

age respectfull uested.
b a) ADAM WALDIE

’
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s re’zne within our hor
=5 the labours of our fi
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vidual appiness rewards
and enterprise of our citi
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itis prosperous at liom
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the Uited Stat
oat the world the con
t which are due to the
ricin peaple, and to a pe
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0 braging t your aotic
e of our Foreizn Affuirs, it
it to infirm vou, th
Ctin which promises the
pis'iip with all nations,
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ar Northeastern Bou
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His white hat{ his gold-headed cane and
hlack coat still mark him out among the fea-
thered tiaras, glitteting spears and raimson
bldukets of his brother warriors.

THE. TWO WAITERS. J
Never was there a troer saying ‘than {hat,
‘Miscry loves company.” ‘This was very

«d that my will, unlike most wills, should be
_satisfactory to every bedy. I silently studied
- tbe waots and wishes of e around me, and
.endeavoured to arrange my leavings:sa that
1each, legatee should hereafter breatne my
,Pama with a blessing, and talk, of ‘that dear
,ﬁ:‘.&u«w Smith,’ always, at the same time

iog vecourse 44 4 pocket handkerchief. ;1

dear Mr. Smith meant well, but every man
cannot be a Mitts.? She smiled and nodded
down the table; Mr. Mitts looked, ap well he-
nmight, particularly pleased; and then'the la-
dics le(t the room. ’

“Talking of Bmith,’ said’ Sir Marmaduke,
swhat wretehed Baste he had,” poor man!—
This place’was quite thrown away upon him,
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bread! dull times. - Ah! we miss the good
squire, and the: feysting at the hall.” A
"On a dead wall [ read ¢+Smith for ever
‘For vves,! tho h&)' is-a . long time to talk
aboat.’*Close to it T saw,’ s*Mitts:for ever,”’
written in [letters equally large, and muo!l
more freshs « He was my parlizmentary su
‘cessor,’ and his pulitics were the same as ny
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operpatsally sat foriny picture, und'l,g;w my}own. This was cheering; my constituents {be had no idea of  ita-capabtilities. {leasantly illastrated ‘the other day; in the < LISY ) faithfully s
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‘His house,” added another, who used to
dine Mith me three times a week, ‘was never
thareu ﬂ,cpuqblu-ri!-'n not his Iqal_h!
poor fellow! N |~ g b,

«No, no,’ said a very old friend of mine,

they <aic, was to be their representativé 4fory
ever,” was now just as dead as the.wall apo
which his.name was chalked3 t o e
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a hostler: would say of his four legged animals
~feels his keeping—went toa barber’s sliop to
getphaved and have his hair cat.  After -the
operatipn wa. fipished, Jacob n.to- rum-
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